TO fflS OLD COMRADES.                      6pl

all cast down by the news of his death, sudden and unex-
pected, with eleven children and a salary of $300 to bring
them up on. How that task was ever, accomplished I
don't know. [Laughter.] You see some of us are still
alive. [Renewed laughter.] I am one of those living who,
owing to the kindness of his father, stand before you to-
night as representative of the State of Ohio. [Applause.]
Vive la bagatelle. Enjoy the hour. Take the world as
you find it. It will grow vast enough, but I don't know
whether it will grow better." [Applause.]

One of his last speeches was made before his Grand
Army comrades, at their National Encampment at Milwau-
kee, August 28, 1889. "Boys," he said,, "my speaking
days are over. I am not going to make any more speeches,
If you want a speech, take Senator Manderson. I think he
can make a good speech. I am always glad to see so many
soldiers looking hearty and healthy. I think we can stand
on our legs yet. I like to see that our old Uncle Sam takes
pretty good care of these old soldiers. Uncle Sam cannot
make old men young, but he can make young men just as
good as you or I ever were. I see that Milwaukee is full of
them, and they are coming out of the bushes everywhere,
If you think you are the only old soldiers, you are mis-
taken. There were old soldiers before you, "and there will
be again. Such is the providence of the world. Just as*
good men were born a thousand years ago and will be born
a thousand years hence. All we have to do is to do our
parts -in this short period of life honorably and honestly.
I think we can pass the grand tribunal and say, 'We have
tried to do our best/ and the sentence will be, 'Well done.'
, " We have passed through one crisis of our country's his-
tory. I don't see any chance of another, but nobody knows
the future. Bring1 up your children to love and venerate the ordinance of i/B; preceded thies, a flourishing little town
